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found on this map, sir. This was the place, just out-
side the gates of Markheys."
Dr. Priestley studied the map intently. Then, with
many thanks to Sergeant Blewitt for his kind offices, he
left the police station. But he did not go back to the
railway. He set off along the road which led to Mark-
heys, the situation of which he had discovered from
the map shown him by Blewitt.
It was Thursday, February ist, a fortnight since the
date of Alcott's death. A thaw had followed the frost,
and the weather was quite warm and sunny. But though
in the open the snow had completely disappeared,
patches of dirty white in the shade served as a re-
minder of the severity of the storm. The road was
certainly lonely. Dr. Priestley met nobody. And when
he came to a secluded spot he opened the copy of the
Weyford Standard which Blewitt had given him, and
read the very full account of the finding of the body
and the proceedings at the inquest.
This done, he walked on towards Markheys, thinking
deeply. It was not until he reached the gate that he
began to look about him. He recognised the cutting
described in the newspaper report, and was able to iden-
tify fairly accurately the spot where the body had been
found. Nothing beyond a few patches of snow remained
of the drift that had filled the road.
At the gate itself he paused. He could see the house
through the leafless trees which surrounded it. It looked
solid, comfortable, and not in the least pretentious. No
wonder Faversham hated being compelled to leave it,
for his comparatively cramped quarters in Margaret
Street!
Yielding to a sudden impulse, Dr. Priestley opened
the gate and walked up the drive. It was about three
o'clock in the afternoon, and a peaceful quiet reigned
among the trees. The house, when he reached it, wore

